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Mrs. Nakamara lay indoors with Myeko. They
both continued sick, and though Mrs. Nakamura
vaguely sensed that their trouble was caused by the
bomb, she was too poor to see a doctor and so never
knew exactly what the matter was. Without any
treatment at all, but merely resting, they began gradually
to feel better. Some of Myeko's hair fell out, and she
had a tiny burn on her arm which took months to
heal. The boy, Toshio, and the older girl, Yaeko,
seemed well enough, though they, too, lost some hair
and occasionally had bad headaches. Toshio was still
having nightmares, always about the nineteen-year-old
mechanic, Hideo Osaki, his hero, who had been killed
by the bomb.
On his back with a fever of 104, Mr. Tanimoto
worried about all the funerals he ought to be conducting
for the deceased of his church. He thought he was just
overtired from the hard work he had done since the
bombing, but after the fever had persisted for a few
days, he sent for a doctor. The doctor was too busy
to visit him in Ushida, but lie dispatched a nurse, who
recognized Ms symptoms as those of mild radiation
disease and came back from time to time to give him
injections of Vitamin B{. A Buddhist priest with
whom Mr. Tanimoto was acquainted called on him
and suggested that moxibustioa might give Mm
relief; the priest showed the pastor how to give himself
the ancient Japanese treatment, by setting fire to a
twist of the stimulant herb rnoxa placed on the wrist
pulse. Mr. Tanimoto found that each moxa treatment
temporarily reduced his fever one degree. The nurse
had told him to eat as much as possible, and every